LAST   DAYS   IN   SHIHR   AND   MUKALLA

the garden at Maydeken and the lady of the garden, delphiniums at
-Roystott, the downs at Patclling and the sound of the lawn-mower
the cawing of the rooks. So great is their power that it takes no effort
to recall them, yet however much I let them linger in my mind they
can never drive away the yearning to be back in Arabia.

"We travel not for trafficking alone;
By hotter winds our fiery hearts are fanned;
For lust of knowing what should not be known,
We take the Golden Road to Samarkand."
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